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making their way through the audience seated in the
stalls, a venue very popular with the thirsty Thebans,
but from which equally thirsty members of the audience
had to be excluded, to their high disgust. At the King's
Theatre, Glasgow, there was no possible return to the
stage for poor c GEdipus' after his blind exit, save by a
passage outside the Theatre, which had to be roofed
with an awning to protect him from the customary rain
in that city. At one theatre, I had to pass through the
bar before reaching a passage which led me back to the
stage, and here I found no fewer than five people laid
out, who had fainted at the spectacle of the blinded
King!
A question arises about this exit of QBdipus.  There
is something very effective and moving in this voluntary
self-exile groping his blind way into the wild, far from the
scene of his glory and his shame, with no such necessity
for return into the Palace, as there is when the (Edipus
Coloneus  is   played   as   a sequel.    The propriety  of
his departure through the audience opens up a large
question of the advisability of associating the audience
with the action of a play.    There has been a great
clamour lately against what is known as the * picture
stage/ where the action progresses  behind a  frame
when a curtain is raised.    This, it is  argued, takes
from the vivid reality of the  play.    Does it?   And,
if  it  does,   why  should  it  not?   What  we see on
a stage, whether there is a frame and a curtain or
not, is not real and we know it is not.  It is creating
the semblance of reality which is the aim of our art
and this is within the scope of the actor to achieve
according to his power of self-identification with his
part.   Is this sense of reality increased or diminished
by close contact with the actor?   I have seen some
members of the audience who, in terror, have hidden
their eyes as I groped my way past them in the final exit
of * (Edipus.'   These have evidently felt overpowering
reality.  Others have said that my proximity broke the
spell of illusion.  Personally, I have felt nothing more